The Taming of the Skre •#. 

Tis in my head to doe my mailer good : 

I fee no reafon but (oppos'd Lucentio 
Mufi get a father, call'd fuppos’d Vincent to 9 
-And that’s a wonders: fat herscommonly 
Doc get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 
A childe flial] get a fire, if I faile not of my cunning* 




JBus Tertia. 



Enter Lucentio, Hortcntio , and Bianca' 

Lac. Fidler forbeare you grow too for ward Sir, 
Haue you fo fooneforgotihe entertainment 
Her filter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hort. But wrangling pedant this is 
The patroneiTc of heaucnly harmony : 

Then giuc me lcaue to hauc Prerogatiue, 

And when in mufickc we haue (pent an houre 
Your Lefture lhall hauc leifurc for as much. 

Lmc. Prepafterous Aftc that ncuerr adfofarrs^, 
To know the caufc why mufickc was ordain’d: 

Was it not to refreih the mind of man 
After his ftudies, or his vfuall paine 1 
Then giue me leaue to read Pnilofophy 
And while I paufe,fcrue in your harmony. 

Her. Sirra, I will beare tnefe braues of thine. 

Bianc. Why Gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
T o ftriue for that which rerteth in ray choice : 

S am no breeching fchollcr in the fchooles, 
die not be tied to houres, nor pointed times, 

But learne my LelFons as I pl'eafe my felfc. 

And to cut off all ltrife beerc (it we downe, 

Take you the in rumen c play you the whiles, 

Mis Lecture will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue ins Lcfture when I am in tune ? 
Luc. That wiil be nauer, tune your inftrmncm, 
Usan. Where left we lad? " . 


“The Timing of the SbreV. 

Luc. Heere Madam : Hie IbatSimois, hie eftftgcria telus , hie 

fteterat Priawiregia C elf a fen is. 

Bian. Confter them . 

Luc. Hie lb at, as I told you before, Simois, I am Lucentio , 
bice/} fonne vnto Vincentio of Tifa, Sigeria tellus, difguifed 
thus to’ get your loue, hie feterat, and tint Lucentio that comes 
a wooing . Triami, is my man Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
telfa fenis that we might beguile the oldPantalowne. 

Hort. ’Madam my inftrument’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s heare, <?h fie the treble iarres. 

Luc. Spit in the hole man, and tunc agame, 

Bian. Now let mee fee if I can confter ic. hie ibat fmois, I know 
you not, hie eft ftgeria tellus , I cruft you not, hie fiat er at Prtami 
take heede he heare vs not, regia prefume not 9 (f elf a fenis dilV 
pairenoto 

Hort. Madam, ’cisnowin tune. 

Luc. Allbutthebafc. 

Hort. The bafeis right, ’cis the bafe knaue that iarres, 

Luc . How ficric and forward our pedant is, 

Nowformy lifethe knaue doth court my lone, 

'Pedafculey lie watch you better yet : 

In time I maybelieueyet I miftruft. 

Bian. Miftruft it not, for fure <^y£acides. 

Was Aiax cald fofrora his grandfacher. 

Hort. I murt beleeue my matter , elfe I promife you, 

I Ihould be arguing ftill vpon that doubt. 

But let it reft, now Lino to you: 

Goodmaftcr takeit not vnkindly pray 

That Ihauebeenethuspleafantwith you both. 

Hort. You may go walke, and giuc me lcaue a whik 9 . 

My LeiTons make no muficke in three parts. 

Luc. Arc youfo formall fir, well 1 rnuft waite 
And watch withali,for but I be decern’d, 

Our fine Mufition groweth amorous. 

Hor, Madam* before von touch the inftrument. 

:o icarne the order of mv fingering, ' ‘ 

Imuft begin with rudiments of An, 

To teach you gamoth in a briefer fort. 

Morepkafant, pithy and cffe&uall, , 
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